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Issues involving guns and
schools have been increasingly
pushed forward as a major leg-
islative concern. A lot of this
push has come from the stu-
dents who attend these schools.
There was a situation that took
place within my typical, central
Michigan, small town class-
room that provides valuable in-
sight as to how students feel
about guns in their school.
The situation did not de-

velop around school safety or
gun control at all, but rather
nuclear energy. Within physics,
one of the topics covered is His-
tory and Development of Nu-
clear Energy. This is an exciting
unit as we explore the incred-
ible power of the first genera-
tion of atomic bombs (fission of
uranium or plutonium) into the
more advanced development of
the hydrogen bomb (fusion of
hydrogen isotopes).
This unit has other major

implications beyond pure sci-
ences. Nuclear bomb develop-
ment had major social and po-
litical issues, as well. Books
have been written about the
causes and effects of the Cold
War.
One point being made was

that at the height of the Cold
War, all Americans and Rus-
sians knew that each other
had more than enough nuclear
bombs to kill everyone and ev-
erything on the planet, several

times over.
As someone who graduated

from high school in the 1980s,
as early as middle school, I re-
member being afraid of the
Russians. I was sharing with
my students, how in my quiet
times, I was afraid that if some-
one pushed the button, it would
all be over!
Fortunately, fear of nuclear

war with the Russians has been
greatly reduced; World leaders
have worked together to solve
this disastrous concern.
I then added, unfortunately

we now have new and different
enemies.
I asked, “Do any of you fear

ISIS?”
“No,” they replied. In years

past, students would have
agreed about ISIS fears.
“Do you fear North Korea?

The Russians?”
“No.” In normal teen age de-

fiance, nothing seemed to scare
them.
Then I asked, “What do you

fear?”
“A Psycho with a gun!” they

all simultaneously replied.
This was not the answer I

was expecting. This did lead to
additional discussions conclud-
ing that today’s teenagers fear
a psycho with a gun coming
into their school, like teenagers
of the cold war era feared world
annihilation from nuclear war.
Fear is fear. What they see on
the news and around them is
real.
This statement provided

real clarity to me. The students
where empathizing with me
and my fears as a teen of nu-
clear war. Then, when it was
their turn to share what out-
side-world-super-power was
next to take over their world, it
was not an outside threat at all!
When I think back at how

real my nuclear war fears were
back in the ’80s as a reference
as to how today’s teenagers fear
a psycho with a gun, it is easy
for me to understand the de-
termination they have in their
cause to remove a common
threat. Only then can they fo-
cus on learning.

Andrew J. Frisch teaches
science and mathematics at
Farwell High School.
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Today’s teenage fears differ from past

Another week, another 650
words. This self-imposed ob-
ligation after an Easter week-
end that began with devo-
tional music played in-
cessantly while jamming
on deadlines for other
publications. Such an
ominiously forebod-
ing word that: Dead-
line. Once a deadline
is established and met,
there’s the threat some-
thing slipped through in
the prose that’s embar-
rassing, ill-researched, or
just plain wrong.
Rarely is there time to se-

riously ponder the past days’
scribbling, however. To para-
phrase Jackson Browne, when
the morning light comes
streaming in (and often be-
fore), I get up and do it again.
And again. Ad infinitum. No
rest for the wicked. Words-
backward “R”-Us and ink
spilled by the barrel.
Once an essay has gone to

press, it’s gone for good un-
less, of course, as so often hap-
pens in this real estate, troll-
ing readers choose to crib
from it time and again. Be-
cause … sixth grade is so
hard if not impossible to out-
grow in some instances. What
prompts adults older than I to
adopt the persona of a snotty
kid sibling from a 1980s movie
is beyond me. Such hazards
come with the territory, I sup-
pose. And 1980s nostalgia is
all the rage if one considers
the prominence of contempo-
rary pop-culture phenome-
non as “Ready Player One” and
“Stranger Things.”
But here’s the deal: I love it,

and wouldn’t change a thing. I
get to write about myriad top-
ics — and, even as I am today,
write about writing, which
isn’t so much a topic as it is
an obsession. I get to read and
collect books, listen to music,
watch movies and television
programs. I interview interest-
ing people and read cool and
often fascinating newspapers
and magazine articles.
All the above is a wind-up

for what follows, which is dif-
ficult to express adequately.
Hence the long-winded diver-
sion into the land of humble-
brag. The best byproduct that
has come from serving as your
ink-stained wretch is not only
the several new friends I’ve
made in the past nearly four

years, but as well the recon-
nections I’ve made with some
long-ago friends. Like … really
long ago friends. Way back in

high school days kinda
friends.
While I played devo-

tional music this past
Good Friday to com-
memorate the Passion
of Christ (and the fact
I was finishing an es-
say on composer Arvo
Pärt), it also was to
honor my friend David
Rice. David and I had

exchanged pleasantries over
the past several years, but we
hadn’t met again until a year
ago when he emailed me with
a proposition — I write an es-
say on his life and he repays
me with his vinyl collection. I
wasn’t interested in the vinyl,
but really wanted to see what
my old pal was up to.
The older brother of a high-

school classmate, David was a
handsome former Marine who
had returned from Vietnam
with long flowing auburn hair,
matching sunburst beard and
mind-blowing stories. When
we reacquainted he was gray
and wheelchair bound. His
journals and guitar were still
nearby.
Some of the stories he told

were an absolute hoot (and
consistent with what he told
me as a high-school kid).
Other stories were, sadly and
sometimes appropriately, full
of regret. Much of what we
talked about cannot be re-
peated here.
Each time we met, I would

bring David a packet of the
Caldwell Land O’Snakes cigars
that he loved and he’d offer
me a beer. We’d sit in his office
while I recorded our conversa-
tions and took notes. We never
finished our project due to Da-
vid’s health issues.
As I noted to another friend

met through these pages, Da-
vid was a character and one of
the most interesting charac-
ters I’ve ever met. Requiescat
in pace, Mr. Rice.
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Don’t insult my intelligence

So, Ed Fisher thinks I’m poorly
educated and angry because I voted
for Trump? Ed, you’re just like Hill-
ary Clinton. Blaming everything
and everyone because things don’t
go your way.
Hillary called me deplorable. Let

me give you some synonyms for de-
plorable: disgraceful, shameful, dis-
honorable, unworthy and wretched.
After calling half the country these
names, she still tries to blame mi-
sogyny, (for all the poorly educated
like me that means women haters),
for her losing the election.
Now for you Ed, so I’m poorly ed-

ucated huh. I guess that’s another
way of saying I’m stupid! Well,
truth be told, I think I have about
23 credit hours of college. After
my limited college career, I started
working as a corrections officer for
the state of Michigan. I’m now re-
tired after working over 20 years. I
would love to see you, with all your
education, walk into a prison. My
guess is your education wouldn’t do
you much good.
What “smart” people like you

and Hillary don’t understand is this
— not everyone needs a Ph.D. From
roofers to plumbers, to the person
spreading cow manure on a field,
we’re all necessary. If Hillary would
have understood this she may have
won instead of traveling the coun-
try blaming everyone.

Kevin Johnson
St. Louis

Find out more about PBB
contamination

In 1973, there was an accident in
Michigan that released a fire retar-
dant chemical, called PBB into live-
stock feed. This caused contamina-
tion of food products (meat, eggs,
and milk) for more than a year be-
fore it was discovered. It is the larg-
est food contamination in U.S. his-
tory.
The Michigan Health Depart-

ment transferred the registry of
people exposed to PBB to Emory
University (Atlanta, Georgia). Em-
ory has been conducting research
on the effects of PBB exposure. PBB
can still be found in the bodies of
Michiganders and health effects are
evident in some children/grandchil-
dren born years after the contami-
nation.
To share PBB related health con-

cerns and research, Emory Univer-
sity is hosting a community discus-
sion in two Michigan locations:
• Saturday April 14, 10 a.m. to

noon, Fremont Recreation Center,
201 E. Maple St., Fremont.
• Sunday April 15, 2-4 p.m., Ever-

green Resort, 7880 Mackinaw Trail,
Cadillac.
To learn more, visit www.PB-

BRegistry@emory.edu or call 1-888-
892-0074

Barbara K. Rowe
Grand Haven
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As someonewho graduated fromhigh
school in the 1980s, as early asmiddle
school, I remember being afraid of the
Russians. I was sharingwithmy students,
how inmyquiet times, I was afraid that if
someone pushed the button, it would all
be over!

The 50th anniversary of
the assassination of Martin
Luther King Jr., like previous
anniversaries, will be used
as a measuring stick. How
far has America come from
King’s era? How far must it
still go to realize his vision
of justice and comity?
It’s a useful exercise, but

it also risks reducing King’s
vision instead of enlarg-
ing it. The pursuit of justice
has never been tidy or lin-
ear. It advances and recedes,
pushed and pulled by politi-
cal and popular engagement.
In the moment, it can be dif-
ficult to tell which way the
nation is headed. The presi-
dency of Barack Obama was
an extraordinary historical
marker. It also engendered
a backlash that helped elect
his successor.
Donald Trump’s presi-

dency, in turn, has helped to
energize mass mobilizations
on behalf of women’s em-
powerment and gun safety.
Not all retrograde motion is
self-defeating. Those young
people who marched last

month for saner gun laws
owe a historical debt to
King’s 1963 March on Wash-
ington for Jobs and Free-
dom, where he delivered his
“I Have a Dream” speech.
That dream is easily ren-

dered as cliché. But it re-
mains both inspiring and
practical, and neither aspect
should be discounted. King’s
protests — strategic, disci-

plined, dramatic and mor-
ally unambiguous — cre-
ated a vibrant template that
is still used to spur collec-
tive action. King’s rhetoric,
meanwhile — “Injustice any-
where is a threat to justice
everywhere” — asks Ameri-
cans to make a conscientious
effort to elevate moral char-
acter over tribal allegiance.
King’s vision, rooted

firmly in American history
and aspiration, requires dig-
nity for all, malice toward
none. In 2018, with the U.S.
polarized by partisanship,
race, culture and wealth, it
is a vision under constant
threat.
It will always be impor-

tant to measure personal
and societal progress on
King’s scale. But on the 50th
anniversary of his death, the
nation has a more funda-
mental and pressing task: to
secure King’s vision of jus-
tice and mutuality at the
center of American great-
ness.

Bloomberg View (April 4)
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The continuing threat to
Martin Luther King’s vision
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Wednesday marked the
50th anniversary of the
assassination of Martin Luther
King Jr.
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